ELLEN   T ERRT
Bancroft, it must be confessed, had very few failures indeed to place to his account. This superb version of The Merchant of Venice was certainly one of them. Not even the glorious mounting or the exquisite acting of Ellen Terry could save it. It was The Merchant oj Venice without a Shylock, for Charles Coghlan hopelessly failed in the part. The ill-success of The Merchant of Venice, which Bancroft accepted with his usual calmness and philosophy, has always been ascribed to the extraordinarily tame and colourless Shylock of Coghlan, a " teacup and saucer" performance, if ever one was seen,
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